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camel lay stretched out at full length, with its throat gaping open and its flanks
torn, and all around were traces of the jackals and hyaenas which had taken part
in the feast; but farther on we discovered tracks of what must have been either
a tiger or ^a large panther.

The bungheeas of the village soon flocked to the spot, hoping to have another
such feast as we had witnessed at Duttiah, but t drove them off. We determined,
however, to avenge the camel's death, and for this purpose left the body as a bait
for the tiger, who was pretty certain to come back and finish his meal.

In the course of the day, I arranged a hiding-place in the branches of a large
tree about thirty paces from the dead camel; and, at nightfall, Schaumburg and
myself, with two sowars, took up our positions there. It was one of those splendid
nights of the Indian spring; the fresh air sweet with the perfumes of the blossoms
which hung in heavy festoons from the branches of the mango-trees, and the sky
glittering with the stars, which reflected their light in the tranquil waters of the
lake. The jackals soon put. in an appearance, deafening us with their howling,
and fastening eagerly upon the carcase. About one in the morning the jackals
and hyaenas suddenly made off: they instinctively felt the approach of their
master. For a quarter of an hour, the only sound to be heard was a crackling
in the wood, and the tiger appeared at the edge of the thicket He advanced
slowly, snuffing the air, and, having reassured himself that all was secure,
bounded forward upon his prey, and attacked it with subdued growling. At
that moment the moon rose over the extremity of the lake, and lighted up the
strange scene. At the foot of a fig-tree, the white branches of which stood out
against the sky, the tiger and his victim formed a fantastic group; around was
the gloomy and silent forest; and, in the distance, the black mass of the forest
rising above a cluster of trees silvered by the moonlight For some time we
looked on at the spectacle; but a crackling of the branches in our retreat
attracted the tiger's attention, and, with a bound, he disappeared into the jungle,
our shots failing to take effect The men rushed down from the castle with
torches; but, though there were a few splashes of blood upon the leaves, it was
easy to judge by the impetus with which he bounded off that we had not avenged
the camel's death.